
A UNIQUE NEW SERIES SHOWING THAT MOTHERHOOD WALKS HAND IN HAND WITH A CAREER
Another Gripping Installment of "The Wolves of New YorJc" Today

The Diamond of Virgo. This Day in Our History.
celebrated figure in the stars is now well placed for THIS is the anniversary of the purchase of Louisiana from

observation in the evening sky. Starting from the France for 915,000,000. It embraced Louisiana, Akan-sa- s,

brillant white star Spica in Virgo, which at 9 p. m. is well Atissouri, Jowa, Minnesota. Dakota, part of Colorado,

in the southeast, draw a line to Arcturus, the great Montana, Idaho, Oregon and Washington. "I have given'np
golden star southeast of the Great Dipper; thence to Cor England a maritime rival who will humble her pride," said
Caroli, directly under the handle of the Dnpper. Napoleon in ratifying the purchase.
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of New York
A STORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

Mrs. Pangbourne Provokes Her Hus-

band Into Striking Her and He Is
Turned Out of His Home

Part One (Continued)
Fangbourne violent-

ly, "you won't your ac-

cord?" turned Tweedledum
with clenched.

"Not bidding, fellow."
stolid answer. --Tou're

don't know mocking
Imitation mannerism
railed aiung unhappy
Pangbourne, reached

Intention
seizing tormentor. Again Vio-

let Intervened.
'"It

nothing house." said.
"Tour quarrel Now"

opened tall,
emotionless footman entered "now
what going

"Benson." gasped Pangbourne.
want Tweedledum
shown door. won't

accord, want
thrown

serant made be-

yond turning bead Mrs.
Pangbourne, questioning
will.

understand meT"
Tou nothing sort.

Benson' Violet shortly.
Ti'Cinj lady."
"Turn out,""

shrieked frenzied master
house. "Have control? Will

obey me?"
Lillian- - range-ene-.

"Tou have on-tr-

what say?"
Violet stood befora aggressive-
ly Inviting blow. Pang-bourn-

clenched
pressed against chei.

breath great gasp.
long hair hung brow,

with persplrat-on- .
"Shall Madam?" asked Btn-o- n,

unchanged expression.
"No, wait." turned

husband. "What ray!"
repeated.
aay." panted, "that

bad, wicked vomn. have
what

like. have xi"en
etiem. have

give
hr denied

know burst hysteri-
cal laugh "yon that hare

unloved iuar-!- i

yourself" With tremb'lng
fingers Lillian's letter from

pocket threw wife's
feet read!" screamed,
"you unloved. What

care? wrote
letter. says:

trouble, what
means know

angel,
Bend from hell."

"You hear this. Benson?" Vio-
let stooped picked letter.
which carefully thrust
bosom dress.

"Yes. madam."
"What hears? What

anything?
what going
stay another minute with

viper!"
Slap Wife.

Words failed gasped,
brokenly.

comfort with your"
--Violet finish sentence.

husband raised hand
threateningly.

silent, woman:"
won't. shall

truth." cried. acting
part, doing utmost force

husband blow. "Strike
like; brute enough.

hae always been brute
edification

footman.
desired blow Pang-

bourne struck awkwardly with
hand. aimed

blow anger
sooner done than remorse
overcame Pangbourne'
cheek began

forced though they were,
tears readily.

"You brute brute.' sob-
bed, down sofa.

struck woman,
woman wife. Pangbourne
shuffled began mut-
ter excuses. looked from

another witnesses

didn't began.
presence hateful

makes
"Violet.

Violet these
Indications remorse
encouraged. They natural

husbsnd's weak nature.
would hate preferred have
repeated blow.

Tarnrd Home.
stole from

beaten stairs slip-
ped nearly

what should really
Lilian threatened?
course, mind.

weak brain refusedgrasp carrjlng dras-
tic happening. Was leaving

house-xLi- ch been fath-
ers return

departure from groove which
unable realize. must

later return
home, would
accustomed know
absolutely incapable heroic meas-
ures.

course. must back,"
muttered himself.
home money." could

fully understand possibil-
ity refusal wife con-
tinue supplies which
doled him. gave
first," with Indisput-
able argument.

moment Inclined
return drawing room,
natural. timidity prevented Mm from

doing this. "I must go out," he
told himself. "If only for a little
while. I'll go and see Lilian; she
will advise me. 'If you are in sor-
row or In trouble, come.' she wrote
to me bless her. And I am In
trouble." He sighed plaintively and
sought in his pocket for Lilian's
letter. Not finding it there, he re-
membered how it had passed Into
his wife's possession. In his pas-
sion he had thrown it from him.

Feared Tweedledum.
A dim conception of the folly of

hla action came upon him. and he
tugged nervously at his heard. "I
had no right to do It,' he muttered.
"It wa a private letter to me
and I have betrayed my trust. I
rqust go back and and I must tell
my wife that 1 am carry 1 struck
her."

He rose as If to go upstairs, but
stopped, vacillating once more.
That man George Tweedledum was
there, and be could not meet him
No tomorrow tomorrow he could
do nothing till the morrow. He
sank down into his chair and rock-
ed to and fro in weak despair.

Suddenly he heard the door of the
drawing 'room opened and footsteps
on the landing. He could not meet
them now. Hurriedly he rose, and.
seizing up his hat from the hall,
made for the front door. He shut It
behind blm without noise. As be
turned be felt in hla pocket to as-

certain that he had not forgotten
hla latchkey.

As soon aa the drawing room door
had closed behind Pangbourne. Vio-

let sprang to her feet. Her face
was still flushed, and the cheek
which her husband hs'd struck bore
the imprint of his fingers. A heavy
signet ring which the man had been
wearing had cut the akin, and there
waa a trace of blood round the mar-
gin of the little wound.

"You saw and heard. Benson?"
She had now to secure the services
of the t aa a valuable
witness.

"Yes. madam."
"Ftalis" Their Witness,

"You understand that 1 shall In-

stitute proceedings for divorce
against my husband, and that you
will be subpoenaed to appear at the
trial r

"Yes, madam."
"You can bear witness as to bis

cruelty to me that he struck me
and that he left the bouse to go
to some one whom be preferred to
m?

"It shall be worth your while,"
put In Tweedledum, advancing and
slipping something into the foot-
man's hand. "Mrs. Pangbourne has
alwaya spoken of you as a good
servant, Benson, and one in whom
ahe has every confidence. You will
stand by her In this trouble? It
will assure your place and a good,
bit mora besides."

The stolid footman glanced from
the corners of her eyes at the
speaker and his left lid quivered
with the merest suggestion of a
wink. Benson was intimate with
the affairs of his master. He knew
well enough which was the stronger
side and from whom the recompense
for his faithful services would be
forthcoming. Certainly It was not
from Pangbourne.

"Benson's all right." said Twee-
dledum, "and he will know Just
what to say. Cruelty, eh? Neglect
covering a long period of time.
How- - long have jou been In Mrs.
Pangbourne's service, nenson?"

"Fifteen months, sir."
"Right. Then you recognized this

neglect from the start. You know
thst Pangbourne has forssken his
wife for others. You have seen
scented notes."

"Like the one I handed Mr. Pang-
bourne this evening Yes. sir." The
footman grinned as he spoke.

"Bait the Doer." She Said.
"Just so. You have seen Mrs.

Pangbourne with tears In her eyes,
you have heard angry discussions
between them"

"I thought once I heard a blow"
"Just as you saw one this even-

ing. That is excellent, Bensorl. I
see you understand what Is needed
of you. I'll talk the whole matter
over with you In a few day's time.
At present Mrs. Pangbourne Is too
much upset. I think ou can go."

The footman was about to retire,
when he was arrested by a call from
Violet.

"And. Benson, you will bolt the
front door from the Inside tonight.
And on no ptense are you to re-

admit my huaband, you under-
stand?"

"Yes, mr lady." Thn. after a
pause: "I don't believe he has gone
out yet, my lady."

"Then go and help him on with
his coat and see him out. I won't
have him In the house another min-
ute."

The footman left the room. It
waa the sound of his footsteps on
the stairs which hastened the de-
parture of Pangbourne.

"That's all right" Tweedledum
sat himself down again on the sofa
by Violet's side and mopped his
forehead with a large handkerchief,
'for the room was warm and he bore
the heat badly. "We've done better
tonight. VI, than even I expected."

Violet leaned back lazily with her
hand resting on a handsomely em-
broidered cushion. She had picked
up a sliver mirror and waa. examin-
ing the small wound upon her
cheek. Her full arm was covered
with bracelets and her fingers gilt
tered with diamonds.
(To Be Continued Tomorrow)

(OprrlrU by W. R. IltsnL)

Motherhood an Inspiration to a Career
Ethel Barrymore, One of Many Famous Womento Disprove the Narrow

Idea That Marriage Is a Millstone Around the Neck of Fame
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HARDENING OF
THE ARTERIES
By Brice Belden, M. D.

ARTERIOSCLEROSIS,
or

la a
chronic affection of the walls

ef the blood vessels, characterized
by degenerative changes and more
or less fibrous-hardenin- g.

This hardening of the arteries Is
a natural accompaniment of old
age. It constitutes dlxease when It
appears before the time when It
would be a natural change.

The conditions which cause Its ap-
pearance before the natural time
are as follows: Chronic Brlght's
disease, alcoholism, excessive mus-
cular work, overeating, lark of
exercise, gout, excessive mental
atraln, chronic lead poisoning and
disease of the blood. It sometlmos
follows typhoid fever and rheuma-
tism. These conditions give rise to

high blood pressure,
which finally wears out the walla of
the vessels
Normally the walla of the blood

vessels are highly elastic, like
strong rubber tubing, gut In arterio-
sclerosis the vessels become thick-
ened, crooked and rigid.

The treatment mut he directed
t the underlying condition. No
alcohol should be used. Tobacco

' should be used In moderation or
not at all. There must be no men-
tal or physical n, but
gentle exercise In the .open air Is
permissible. The best diet con-
sists of fruit, vegetables, cereals,
milk, bread and butter. Little or
rr tea and coffee should be used.
There are a few druits which have
bineflrlal effects, but these must
lir ordered and watched by a i

jbyalclaa,

rsota sy

Russell Colt) with her three children. Sam is
and John Drew is the baby.

By Margery Rex.
used to be a very

THERE element of the
human race that thought It

necessary, for a woman to lose the
heart and the mind of a woman In
order to win the wages ef a man.
Just why anybody should attach
sex or gtnder to a dollar I confess
I cannot see, but the old Idea
seemed to be that a woman couldn't
make a living with a womanly
mind; that ahe couldn't establish a
career If she made the mistake of
marrying and that the bringing up
of a family was a bar to fame.

This Idea has gone. Of course.
It never did have any basis for ex-

istence, but since what people
think might generally Just aa well
bJ true, the old fogy notion lived
on and on through the years with-
out stopping to take stock of the
actual facts. Some of the greatest
women In the world, women who
went out and accomplished big
things, had. In their private Uvea

the dearest and simplest loves.
They had the hearts of school girls
that had no possible connection
with their mental ability to coin a
living.

Euch women, with force to com-

mand, and the longing to be com-

manded on the other side of the
picture, lived in the days of the
grandfather, who never dreamed of
woman suffrage. But they were
few Now they are many. The
war, and the progress pf women
politically, will make them more
and more common.

What more shining example can
be found than Ethel Coif Probably
a, lot of you will not recognize btr

CurtU lull.

by that name. That Is why I used
It. She Is known to every one as
Miss Ethel Barrymore, one of the
greatest stage stars that the gen-

eration haa produced. Well. Ethel
Barrymore goes to the stage to
work out her destiny. Ethel Colt
comes home to caress the baby and
play with the other two children,
and one would not care to And a
more domestic picture than she pre-

sents when she Is In the world that
pleases her most.

Where the one world Is the world
of her career; the other Is the world
of her heart.

It must be very restful for Miss
Ethel Barrymore to go home and
be Mrs. Russell Grlswold Colt and
play the(domestlc role of mother to
her three Interesting children
Samuel Pomeroy, named for hla
paternal grandfather: Kthel Barry-
more and the baby, John Drew.
There are three generations of dis-
tinguished stage ancestry behind
these children. Mr. and Mrs. John
Drew, of Philadelphia, well known
to the playgoers of an earlier day.
were their
Their maternal grandparents were
Maurice Barrymore and Georglana
Drew Barrymore. John Drew Is
their grent-uncl- e. nnd the popular
John and Lionel Barrymore are
among the children's uncles.

Miss Barrymore has ever con-
tended that she went on the atag
because she Just had to, but her
heart Is with her babies and the
role she preters is that of mother.

(On Thursday vmteh for another
famous vroiium Aimn filnck
who ban alio pruned ttiflt luetbcr-hee- d.

haa aiMcd.te.her fame.)

the eldest, Ethel H. next

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

Could You Be Happy?
TAEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am nineteen and motherless.
I ltvo with atrangera and have to
support a little sister. I met a
young man seven years my senior
and he asked me to marry htm.
My relatives know him and know
his character He earns a large
salary and Is able to aupport a
wife. But he haa one fault he
Is very stingy. I don't love him.
but my friends say I will learn to
love him. Kindly advise what to
do. UNDECIDED.

T70W much happiness do you think
you will have with a man you

call stingy and for whom you feel
no love? After all. you are marry-
ing hlra If marry him you do for
money; If he does not give it to
you, what are you going to get out
of your ugly bargain? I don't
lleve much in "learning to love."
Learning to admire and respect and
be fond of a man are all possible If
ha Is kind and generous and his
character Is fine. On the other
hand, love is not quite the romantic,
feverish, sentimental thing of moon-
shine and kisses and heart throbs
which girls Imagine IL With affec-
tion, respect and congeniality, you
might find happiness. But with
nothing tut money to give you Joy,
how can you possibly feel like any-
thing but a creature who haa sold
herself? Think over your own feel-
ings toward the man. and don't
marry him because you are too lasy
to go on earning an honest living.
Mairlage Is a big Job It requires
two partnara working together ami-aFI- jr

to make a go of U. M

Worthy and Worthless
WHY A WORKER REFUSED A REQUEST

Loretto Lynch Gives an Interest-
ing Study of Frugality and

Carelessness.
By Loretto C. Lynch, t

lastraeter Wa Coetoery If. T. Eve--'

aiag High fekeel far Wesaem.

l KO another thing about
her." continued the Tillage

'Houaeli Task Deserter
as she continued, to polish over n'er
manicured nails. "She Just as
mean aa ahe can be. Why. only
yesterday aha, refused to give
financial, assistance to the Sulll-va- ns

The woman on the pan" was Mrs.
Thrifty, age. twenty-nin- e; color,
white; married, two children.

And who were the suUrvans? The
Sullivan was the typical large fam-
ily whose forebesns for generations
had been "long on love and short en
discipline." The mother excused the
father's workless days with the
smiling assertion. "All men have
their faults. Sure. If be was the
kind that worked every day., he
might be the kind that would beat
me."

The older girls, age sixteen and
eighteen, worked at least tbey put
in the tints between moraine and
evening In a, department store, oc-

casionally allowing themselves to.
be Interrupted sufficiently long be-

tween the gushes of "and he said
and then the vampire comes on
with a knife in her hand and"
to answer an annoying customer.

Ninety per cent ef the gills mea-

gre salary went for tawdry clothing.
The rest was divided between cheap
rouge, carfare and the blood and
thunder motion picture houses.

The Su 111 vans bad smother mark
of distinction. The neagftbors cats
and dogs always found their gar-

bage can full of every food known
to delight the canine, palate. And
so the family bad run along until
well,, last weekth.-headiof.JtT-

e,

house" became ill. Bis disease Was'
politely called grippe." but some
fonts dared to think it.was due to

from overeating
and too lHtls exercise. Then, too,
the floorwalker, a cruel man. dis-

missed the' Sullivan girls for wast-

ing their employer's time. On top

of It all. food prices were mounting.
Bulllvan got good pay as a

laborer when he worked. There was
no food stored up In cans on the
pantry shelf, for during prosperous

times Mrs. Sullivan couldn't be both-

ered canning. Such nonsense, when
you can run out at any time and
buy a an of most anything!

And while Mrs. Thrifty canned and
planned and cheated the garbage
pall the Sulllvans had a real "good
time." They took in the movies;
they went on excursions during the
Summer: they had tae pick of the
peddler's wagon, and no small quan-

tities, either!
And the appeal "Sat more fish,

gga. beans and save the meat for
your soldiers at the front" brought

Puss Boots Jr.
PLEASING GOOD-NIGH- T

By David Cory.
dreadfully sorry to keep

IWAH waiting until now te tall
what happened after the

wicked robber caught little Puss

Junior. But you see there was no
more room . In yesterday's story.
and I couldn't telephone te all the

little girls and boys who read these
good-nig- stories about little Puss

Junior.
Well. Just aa the big robber

caught Puss Junior the Giant
Merrylaugh. whom I told you about
many atorlea ago, came up. and

when he saw what waa the matter
he called eut in a terrible loud
voice. "Dont you hurt my friend.
Fuss Junior!" And of course the
robber was so frightened that he
dropped Pus. '"'bo ran over to Mr.
Merrylaugh and Jumped up on his
rhouldsr.

"I'm going to knock your castle
all to pieces." said the giant, and
ne swung his club and down pame

the chimney, and some of the bricks
fell Into a pond a mile away, for
Mr. Merrylaugh could knock a home
run with a brick as well as a New
York Giant could with a baseball
bat, let me tell you.

"Stop, stop," said little Puss
Junior. "There's a little yellow bird
In a cage Inside the castle and a
little black crlket. too. Let us get
them out before we knock the castle
all to pieces. So Mr. Giant Merry-
laugh reached Inside and lifted out
the little wicker cage, and then ha
looked all around for the little
cricket, but he couldn't find alts.

only a supercilious ley grin from
their countenance!

X kind soul found out their
plight, called on all. the .neighbors'
to help them. And almost every-
body put their seal of approval up-
on this family's wastefulness, salft-leatn- es

and laslness by responding
all except Mra. Thrifty, and sh

told the collector something like
this:

"Give the Sulllvans .of my store)
of supplies? Not I. When they
were having what they considered
s good time. I was working and
working hard to do my bit by my
family and my country. What good
are they? Only those of value de-
serve to ear. Good-day- ."

Cruel? Stony-hearte- I'm not
so an re that It Is. Lt them starve?
Well, not exaotly. They might be
put Into the embarrassing position
of asking charity from the Stat.

We are getting so Into the habit
of giving that many are giving
carelessly. No woman or man able
to stand np has the right to go
from door to door begging! It Is
Indeed the day of conservation, and
every alert, progressiva community
will make up Its mind to ttsc)r
those lasy. shiftless ones among it
that, their day is over, done and
past.

The Indians. In their primitive
Intelligence and driven by the pres-
sure of necessity, drove off the Idle,
the useless and the akackers. Fac-
ing all kinds of danger to ftbtslis.
food, they Tery wisely divided' n
only with those who were "dolus;
their bit." And It seems to me hlghv
time that each community tonic a
strong stand against people whe)
are the cause of their own poverty.

The sentiment, "I'm as good aa
you are." has wrecked many homes.
In its wake follows The beat and
lots of It or nothing." And they
1east. one day and jtpendL. enoukJt
to shock even an Inemeiienced:
mess sergeant, bn'then they bS

:

come socialists and want the
thrifty neighbor to divide'

And Just what la the ' thrifty
neighbor doing now? She- - is mak-
ing her war garden. She is mak-
ing over last season's clothes. She
Is canning strawberries and as-
paragus, she is canning rhubarT
for next Winter's plea. She is buy-
ing a ton of coal each time sbs has
enough money, for she remembers
last Winter. She watches her
newspaper carefully for sales of
things ahe really needs tsi tries
to supply wants. She is studying
how to perfect her housekeeping
system so that ahe may have inofs
free time for higher Ulfe. And on
other thing ahe Is doing she ismaking up her mind that she Is
n-- t going to encourage shlftless-ne- as

by careless giving.
And the samewoman la planning

Just how she can help those feT-an-d
far between cases of

self -- poverty" thatare deserving of every good neigh-
bor's charity.

"Here I, am." aald the little
cricket, and he hopped out of the
grass and into Puss Junior's pocket
before you could say "Hlpplty hopl"
And then the giant swung his club
and down came that castle like a
house of cards and the robbers whewere inside had to crawl out of thecellar window, and as soon as they
law the giant, they ran away as
faat aa they could.

"Now you get out of here." said
the giant to the big robber, whe
was trembling so he almost fell
down. And then Mr. Giant Merry-
laugh put Puss on his shoulder end
marched away with the wicker bird-
cage In his hand and the little black!
cricket In his coat pocket.

Well, after a while they came to
the giant's house. But oh. what a
big piece It waa It waa aa large

iso station andtwice as high, and when the little
cricket looked out of the giant's
pocket, he thought it must be a
dtr.

And when they were all seated In
the living room. I mean when thegiant and Pusa aat down, for the
little cricket of course as soon aa
the giant put him on the 'floor, hid
himself In a crack, and the little
yellow bird, as soon as her cage
was hung up, began to sing. Mr. I
Merrylaugh aat down at the piano
and played the same music she waa
singing, and these are the words
to the tune;

"Tra la la la la, tra la la la.
Four merry comrades are we,

A cricket a eat. and big giant man.
And a yellow bird out of a tree."
And next time I'll tell you some

more about these four Jslly com-
rades.

Corrlrhu 13U. DtTld Cory.
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